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PUBLISHERS'  PREFACE. 


The  publishers  are  most  happy  to  introduce  to  the  public  gen- 
erally, and  to  the  little  people  especially,  this  charming  collection 
of  "Gems  for  Little  Singers."  It  was  most  fitting  that  ladies  should 
prepare  it,  since  they  can  best  appreciate  and  sympathize  with  the 
tastes  of  young  singers. 

Both  of  the  authors, — Miss  Emerson,  daughter  of  Mr.  L.  O.  Emer- 
son, and  Miss  Swayne,  one  of  Boston's  prominent  vocalists, — are 
accomplished  musicians,  and  well  fitted  for  the  work  they  have 
undertaken. 

Mr.  L.  O.  Emerson  has  rendered  valuable  assistance,  both  by  con- 
tribution and  advice. 

Surely,  such  sweet  melodies  are  destined  to  win  great  favor  from 
teachers,  and  from  singers  at  home. 

Oliver  Ditson  &  Co. 
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SPRING  TIME. 


MARGARET    SANGSTER. 


ELIZABETH    U.    EMERSON. 
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1.  My     lit  -  tie  bright  eyed  darl  -  ing,  Pray, did     you       ev  -     er 

2.  And  oh  !  the    joy  they     feel,  dear,  When, in        a       ten  -  der 

3.  The    lit-  tie      cher-ub     watch  -  ers, Have  learn'd one   se  -  cret 


Ed-?-+ 
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see      The  dain  -  ty     flow-er  -  an-  gels,  Who  flit  thro'  bush  and 
quest,  Some  shin-ing     A  -  pril  morn  -  ing,They  find     a      fai  -   ry 
well,  That  songs  and  wings  are  prisoned     In      ev  -   'ry     fra  -  gile 


tree  ?  They  come  when  A  -  pril  wax  -  es  The  ba  -  by  leaves  a  - 
nest.  A  pret-ty  bir -die's  era  -  die,  Just  rock-ing  in  the 
shell.     But    till     the  shell    is      bro  •  ken,  The  mel  -  o  -  dies  are 

rit. 
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-part,    And   to     and  fro     on      er- rands  Of    gentle  haste  they  dart. 

air,  With  pear  ly  leaves  closely  -  ing,Tuck7d  in  with  fondest  care. 

dumb,  And    so     the  flow  -  er  -  an  -  gels,  To  free  the  birdies  come. 


BUSY  BEE. 


=fc: 


IONE. 


1.  Pm      a         lit  -    tie         bu  -     sy      bee        Roam-ing      in       the 

2.  I'm      a         lit  -    tie         bu  -     sy      bee  In      the     mea-dows 

3.  When  the    morn  -  ing      dries    the     dew      From    the     blooming 
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clo  -  ver,  Here  I  go,  There  I  go,  All  the  mea-dows 
roam  -  ing,  All  the  day,  Bright  and  gay,  Where  the  flow'rs  are 
clo     -  ver,  Off       I      wing,  Sweets  to    bring,  'Till    the      day       is 


o o ^ ^ 1 — + m. 1 


o    -     ver. 

bloom  -  ing.  \-  Don't  you     hear    me       sing  -  ing 
o     -     ver. 
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z—  Sing-ing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing     so, 


IF  I  WERE  A  SUNBEAM. 


LUCY    LARCOM. 


DORA. 


^31 


sun  -  beam, 
sun  -  beam. 


I     know,     I      know 
I     know,     I      know 


£=EE 


what     I'd 


::^=:^: 
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do  ; 


where  I'd         go 


I        would     seek     white      li     -    lies, 
In     -     to  low  -  liest      hov    -     els, 
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Rain  -  y       wood  -  lands     thro'  ; 
Dark     with     want       and       woe  ; 


I       would     steal        a  - 
Till        sad     hearts  looked 


=t 
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mong        them,  Soft  -    est      light      I'd        shed  ; 

up    -      ward,  I      would     shine     and       shine ; 
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Un    -  til       ev  -    'ry      li    -    ly        Rais'd  its  drooping  head. 
Then  they'd  think   of    heav  -  en,     Their  sweet  home  and  mine. 
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MY  DOLLIE. 
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1.  My  dol  - 

2.  When        she 

3.  A  pret  - 


=fc= 


E     U.    E. 
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lie's  cheeks 

are 

red, 

And 

was      giv'n 

to 

me, 

She 

ty          lit    - 

tie 

hat, 

As 

her 

sy 
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curls       a  -     dorn     her  head, 
wore       a  silk  -    en    dress, 

ev    -     er         you      did     see, 


And  oh  ! 
A     dai 


love 
in 


ly 

her 


With  plume    and       buc    -  kle 


=*= 
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eyes, 
hand, 
bright, 
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Are 

What 
And 


like 
else, 
doll 


the 

now, 

and 


sum  -  mer 
can       you 


all 


for 


skies, 
guess  ? 
me. 


I  do  not  prize  my  doll 

For  these,  nor  for  her  feet; 
But  she  is  my  reward 

For  learning  to  be  neat. 


THE  FARMER  AND  THE  DOVES. 


GERTRUDE    SWAYNE. 
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1.  The  farm  -er  lias        a    dove-cote  gay,    Its  twen  -  ty    doves  have 

2.  The  farm -er  thinks  they're  waiting  nigh,  But  when  he  comes,     a   - 


rfc= 
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flown       a  -  way,     How  shall       he 
-  gain      they  fly,     And    still       he 


=fc 
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ev    -    er 
can  -    not 


catch 
catch 


them  ?  The 
them !  He's 


[|bl 
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high    hill  has  dismayed  him,  He     has     no  wings  to     aid     him,  How 
puff  -  ing  now, and  blow- ing,    So  swift     he  has  been  go  -  ing,  And 


m 


~> — n 


shall 
yet 


he 
he 


ev    -    er 
can  -    not 


catch 
catch 


them  ?    Ha, 
them !     Ha, 


ha! 
ha! 


ha, 
ha, 


m 


ha! 

ha! 


Go  home  again,  dear  farmer,  do, 
Or  else  the  doves  will  laugh  at  you, 

They  will  not  let  you  catch  them. 
They've  all  gone  back  together, 
And  pick  and  plume  each  feather, 

Upon  their  perch  you'll  catch  them,  Ha,  ha  !  ha,  ha ! 


M.    L.    ELLIOTT. 


THE  DOLL'S  TEA  PARTY. 


IONE. 


i.  Come    Dol-lies,  here   and    sit       by  me,  We'll  make  be -lieve     to 

2.  Now    fold  your      lit-  tie  hands,and  wait, 'Till      I     put    something 

3.  Come,    Nur-sey    dear,  and  bring  the  tray,  And  just  pre  -  tend    to 
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be  at  tea;  I've  got  some  biscuits  and  a  bun,  So,  real  -  ly, 
on  each  plate  ;  Pll  pour  you  out  your  cups  of  tea,  And  then  you 
clear     away;     For  now    my     lit-    tie     girls  are    fed,  Pll   kiss  and 
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we    can     have  such  fun,  So,  real  -  ly,     we     can  have  such  fun. 

can     be   -gin    with   me.  An  then   you  can     be- gin  with  me. 

take  them     off     to     bed,  I711    kiss  and  take  them  off     to     bed. 


i 


THE  FAIRIES. 


"WIDE    AWAKE." 


DORA. 


z^rft «►.- 
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1.  Pray,  where    are      the        lit    -       tie        blue    -  bells  gone,     That 

2.  They've  tak  -  en       the  glow  worms  to        light       their  halls,      The 
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late  -  ly  bloomed  in  the  wood?     Why,  the    lit    -     tie     fai  -  ries  have 
cricket  to     sing  them  a    song;      And  the  great     red  rose  leaves  to 


&    i*  -  p 
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tak  -  en    each  one,  And     put  it       on  for      a     hood.  And 

pa    per  their  walls,  When  feasting  the      whole  night  long.  But 
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=1= 


where  are     the         pret      -        ty        grape  -    stalks     gone,       That 
when  the  Spring      comes         with       mild,  soft       ray,         And 
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waved  in  the  sum  -  mer  breeze  ?  Oh  !  the  fai-ries  have  tak  -  en      them 
rip^ples  of  gen  -    tie       rain;  Then  the  fairies  bring  back  what  they've 


rt 


—*- 


ev     -       'ry     one,      To  plant     in      their    gar  -  den,    like    trees. 
tak  -  en     a-  way,     And  give      it        all       to       us        a  -    gain. 


APRIL  SHOWER. 


pat-ter,  let      it  roar; 
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-I -ft 
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Down  the  steep  roof  let  it  rush, Down  the  hill-  side  let  it  gush  ; 
Let  the  gaud  -  y  li^ht-ning  flash,  Let  the  headlong  thunder  dash  ; 
Soon  the  clouds  will  burst  a  -way,Soon  will  shine  the  bright  spring  day, 


=t 


=:fe 
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'Tis  the  welcome  April  show'r,  Which  will  wake  the  sweet  May  flow'r. 
'Tis  the  welcome  April  show'r,  Which  will  wake  the  sweet  May  flow'r. 
Soon  the  welcome  April  show'r,  Will       a-wake    the  sweet  May  flow'r. 

Note.— At  the  words  "Patter,  patter,"  &c.,  let  the  scholars  imitate  rain,  by  striking  the  ends 
of  their  finger-nails  on  their  desks  irregularly,  which  will  make  a  beautiful  imitation  of  rain 
pouring  down  on  the  roof  of  a  building.  AtTthe  words  "rush,  gush,  Hash,  dash,11  &c,  at  the 
end  of  the  third  and  fourth  lines,  the  hands  may  all  be  brought  together  with  a  clap;  the  fingers 
then  continue  to  imitate  rain  till  the  last  line  of  each  verse,  when  the  hands  will  turn  palms  up- 
ward, and  wave  up  and  down  in  time. 
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LITTLE  BO-PEEP. 


_    n^_> 

-e— *a 


GERTRUDE    S WAYNE. 
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1.  Lit  -  tie  Bo-Peep  she  has  lost  her  sheep, The  poor  lit-tle  sorrow-  ful 

2.  Lit  -  tie  Tom  Tart  he  has  lost  his  heart,  For  somebody's  stolen  the 


:+zz=z:zsrzsi 


m — ^ —    — + — : — i — 


gir    -  lie,     And  soft  -  ly  she  sighs  As  she  wea  -ri    - 
treas  -  ure,     And  stern-ly  he  frowns, And  all  o  -  ver 
if 


3lZ 


ly    hies,     All 
the  downs  He 


tp ^ — ^ 

out     in     the  mea-dow,  so    ear     -     ly.   Shepherds   so  gay,  will  you 
mad-ly    proclaims  his   dis  -  pleas  -  ure.  Shepherds  so  gay,  will  you 


jl* 
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tell    me,     I   pray,  Whither   my  sheep  have  been  straying  away, 
tell    me,     I  pray,  Whither   my  heart  has  been   car-ried  away. 

3  Little  Tom  Tart  he  has  found  his  heart, 

But  seizes  the  robber  too  shyly ; 
And  little  Bo-peep  she  continues  to  keep 

The  heart  she  has  stolen  so  slyly. 
Shepherds  so  gay,  will  you  tell  me,  I  pray, 
Whither  their  troubles  have  vanished  away. 

4  Little  Bo-peep  she  has  found  her  sheep, 

And  sunnier  now  is  the  weather; 
And  little  Tom  Tart  and  the  thief  of  his  heart, 

Are  driving  them  homeward  together. 
Shepherds  so  gay,  will  you  tell  me,  I  pray, 
Whither  their  troubles  have  vanished  away. 

Words  used  by  permission  of  Lee  &  Walker,  Phila. 
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JACK  AND  JILL 


ENGLISH. 
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1.  Jack 

2.  Up 

3-    JiH 


and  Jill, 
Jack  got, 
came    in, 


went 
and 
and 


up 

home 

she 


the  hill, 
did  trot, 
did     grin, 


To 
As 
To 


=t 
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of 


:^=?z 
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fetch       a      pail       ot  wa 

fast        as      he      could       ca 
see        his     pa  -     per       plas 


ter ;  Jack       fell     down    and 

per  ;  Went      to      bed,       to 

ter.  Moth  -  er     vex  d,     did 
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broke      his  crown,   And  Jill 
mend       his  head,  With  vin  - 
whip      her  next,     For   caus 


r 


n 


w 

came  tumb  -  ling    af 

e  -  gar    and    brown  pa 

ing  Jack's     dis  -  as 
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ter. 
per, 
ter. 


THE  FLY. 


WORDS  FROM  "SONG  GARDEN." 


DORA. 


:t- 
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i.     Ba  -  by     bye,  Here's  a    fly,    We     will  watch  him,  you  and      I. 
2.  Spots  of      red     Dot  his  head, Rain-bows     on   his  wings  are  spread. 


=F 


:0s-: 
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How     he  crawls    Up      the  walls,    Yet      he      nev  -  er    falls  ! 
That  small  speck    Is       his    neck,    See    him     nod     and  beck  ! 


w=^—^- 


^^T- 


Bl 


:zj* — r 
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I      be-lieve  with  those  six  legs,  You    and       I    could  walk  on  eggs  ! 
I     can  show  you,     if  you  choose^Where  to     look     to    find  his  shoes  ; 


\=P- 


§^£ 


I 


X- 


:rn 


-:: 


There    he     goes,     On     his     toes,  Tick  -  ling     ba  -  by's  nose. 
Three  small  pairs  Made    of  hairs —  These  he       al  -  ways  wears. 

3  Black  and  brown 
Is  his  gown  ; 
He  can  wear  it  upside  down! 
It  is  laced 
Round  his  waist  — 
I  admire  his  taste  ! 
Pretty  as  his  clothes  are  made, 
He  will  spoil  them,  I'm  afraid, 
If  to-night 
He  gets  sight 
Of  the  candle-light. 
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1.  What  does  lit  -  tie  bir  -  die  say,    In     her  nest    at     peep  of     day  ? 

2.  What  does  lit  -  tie    ba  -  by  say,    In     her  bed     at    peep  of     day? 


:z£._ 


==£= 


t*= 
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Let     me       fly,     says    lit   -  tie       bir  -  die,  Moth  -er,      let       me 
Ba  -    by      says,  like     lit  -  tie       bir  -  die,  Let      me     rise     and 


-I! * ^ 1_ 


-fr— fr- 


it  s <s> ♦ 

fly        a    *  way.     Bir    -  die,       rest        a 
fly         a    -  way.      Ba    -  by,       sleep       a 


S — 
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:.*: 


-^ ^ — J ^ 


lit    -  tie     long  -  er 
lit    -  tie     long  -  er 


i 


'Till     the 
'Till     the 


lit  -    tie  wings  are     strong  er.     So     she     rests      a 
lit  -    tie   limbs  are     strong-er.     If      she     sleeps    a 
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Cradle  Song. 


flies,     she  flies 
too,     shall  fly 


way. 
way. 


LITTLE  TEACHERS. 


* 


¥=q= 


IONE. 


i.  Lit   -    tie 

2.  Lit    -    tie 


bird 

flow'r 


up 
so 


-    on 

bright 


the 
and 


1— 

tree, 
fair, 


What       is 
Breathe  your 


r  J)r-               | 
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that 
les  ■ 


you 
son 


say 
on 


to 

the 


me  ? 
air. 


"Let 
"Be 


your 
your 


lot         be 
in  -  fluence, 


=E=: 
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what      it        may,    Keep       a       cheer  -    ful       heart,      I 
day        by        day,     Shed     like      fra    -  grance  round,     I 

3  Little  fly,  with  silver  wing, 
Say,  what  lesson  do  you  brino-  ? 
'■Soon  your  life  will  pass  away, 
Therefore,  use  it  well  I  say." 

4  Little  sunbeam  shining  bright, 
Teach  me  something  by  your  light, 
"Be  you  genial,  blithe,  and  gay, 
Gladdening  all  around,  I  say." 

5  All  things  that  on  earth  I  see 
Seem  to  have  a  voice  for  me  ; 
Ceaselessly,  by  night  and  day, 
"Learn  the  truth  we  teach, "  they  say. 
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say.' 
say.' 


LITTLE  BLACK  SPINNER. 


MRS.   L.   E.  DAVIE. 


&E3EE3E 


-<* \-& 1- 
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1.  Lit   -     tie      black     spin   -  ner,  Spin      me       some     lace, 

2.  You     know     how      rich        the  hum  -  ming  -  bird        is, 

3.  Lit  -     tie      black     spin    -  ner,  spin         a     -     way,       do, 


n— 


Fine 

He      will      be 

And  do  vour     ve 


can    be ; 

there  too; 

ry     best. 


I     am     go  -ing  to  dine  with  the 

I     am     go  -ing  to      wear       a 

That       I  may     trim     my 


but  -  ter  -  fly,  And  meet  with  the  bum  -  ble  -bee. 
pop- py -leaf  dress,  And  di  -  a-  monds  of  dew. 
pop-  py  -leaf  dress,  And     look       as     fine  as     the    rest. 
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BE  IN  TIME. 


DORA. 


■m * --F* 


:=>=£ 


1.  Be  in 

2.  Nev   -     er 


time 
lin    - 


for 
ger 


ev 
ere 


'ry 

you 


call, 
start, 


If 
Set 


you  can, 
out    with 


be 
a 


3.  Those  who     aim        at     some  thing    great,     Nev    -  er      yet     were 


r=4 


mm^M 


-» — *- 


ifc: 


first      of    all,     Be         in      time. 

will -ing  heart, Be         in      time. 

found  too  late,  Be         in      time. 


If     your    teachers  on  -  ly   find 

In     the     morning   up     and  on, 

Life  with    all     is     but      a  school, 


|i= 


in 


5t=3* 
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gp^i 


You     are  nev  -    er    once     be  hind,  But     are     like  the  di  -    al  true, 

First      to  work     and  soon  -  est  done, This     is     how  the  goal's  atlain'd, 

We  must  work     by    plan    and  rule,  Ev  -    er     stea  -dy,  earnest,  true, 


They  will  al  -  ways  trust  to  you,  So  be 
This  is  how  the  prize  is  gained.  So  be 
What  -    so  -  ev  -    er     you       may  do,        So      be 

4  Listen,  then,  to  wisdom's  call  — 
Knowledge  now  is  free  to  all, 

Be  in  time. 
You  must  daily  toil  and  strive, 
Treasure  for  the  future  hive. 
For  the  work  you  have  to  do, 
Keep  this  motto  still  in  view — 

Be  in  time. 


in  time, 
in  time, 
in       time. 
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MY    OLD  TOM. 


DORA. 


],  Come,  come,  pret  -ty       pus-    sy, 
to     sleep,   pus  -    sy, 


and     sit     on     my  knee,     And 
or     else    go     to    play,     For 


:=rer^r:^z. 


3S 


£E^ES 


:z£ 


=£ 


m 


ow  is    it     at  night  you  can  see,  Without  an  -  y  can-die  to 
to  mamma  have  my  les  -  son  to     say.    To    i  -  die  all  day  would, I 


*=t 


-m- — m- — m- 


~^~ 
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catch  all  the  mice.  Which  nib-ble  the  pud-ding   and  all   that 
know,not  be  right,  So,good-bye, we'll  have     a  good  frol  -ic 
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is  nice, 
tonight. 


THE  MILL-WHEEL. 


G.    S. 


1.  Round  and  round     it       goes! 

2.  Turn  -  ing      all      the      day, 


As      fast       the        wa  -    ter 
It      nev  -      er       stops      to 


^s= 


-E— ■ -E- 
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flows  ;         The  drip  -  ping,     drop  -  ping,  roll  -    ing     wheel,  That 
play;  The  drip  -  ping,     drop  -  p'ng,  roll  -    ing     wheel,     But 


i^m 


w 


iz^zzzr 
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turns     the       noi    -     sy,    dus  -  ty     mill  ;  Round  and     round      it 
keeps    on      grind    -  ing  gold  -  den  meal ;  Turn  -  ing         all        the 


:=[*=z*=t 


-*- 


Round  and     round 
Turn  -    inn;        all 


it 
the 


day. 


i 


3  Sparkling  in  the  sun, 

The  merry  waters  run, 
Upon  the  foaming,  flashing  wheel, 
That  laughs  aloud,  but  worketh  still, 

Sparkling  in  the  sun, 

Sparkling  in  the  sun. 
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LADY  MOON. 


LORD  HOUGHTON. 


J.   W.   ELLIOTT. 
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1.  La  -  dy  Moon, Lady  Moon  where  are  you    rov  -  ing?  O  -  ver  the 

2.  Are     you  not     tired     with  roll    -  ing,    and  nev  -  er     Rest-ing    to 

3.  Ask     me  not  this,  lit -tie   child,     if      you    love  me,    You  are  too 


g=i=EEagjSsfe£ 


sea, 
sleep, 
bold, 


o  -     ver      the       sea.         La  -    dy  Moon,    La  -   dy  Moon, 
rest  -ing      to      sleep?     Why  look      so      pale    and     so 
you     are      too      bold.         I       must      o    -  bey     my     dear 


ffii^^ii 
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whom  are  you    lov     ing?       All    that  love     me,     all    that  love  me. 
sad,     as     for  -   ev  -    er  Wish-ing    to    weep,  wish-ing   to  weep. 

Fa  -  ther     a  -  bove  me,  And  do     as     I'm      told,  do     as     I'm  told. 
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MAUDIE  AND  THE  BLUEBIRD. 


MRS.  M.  W.  HACKLETON. 


ELIZABETH    U.    EMERSON. 
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I.   Gay    lit- tie  bluebird,  up     in  the  tree,       Merri  -  ly      sing  -  ing  a 


SHisSl^lf 
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song     for       me,      Where  have  you  built  your    pretty      brovvnnest? 


-if 
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Tell    me  your  secret,     I     love  you  best.       Under  the      green  leaves 


L- 1* — i HLi> — 
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hid-den  a-way,     Gent-ly     it     swings  in  the  wind  all  day. There  where 

p  rit. 
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the  shadowy  night  goes  by,        Sof t-ly  we  nea-tle, 


my     mate  and       I. 


2  Gay  little  bluebird,  I'll  never  tell, 

I'll  keep  your  secret,  I  love  you  so  well  ; 
Tell  me  how  many,  one,  two,  three, 
Little  blue  eggs  in  the  nest  there  be  ? 
Rocking  and  swinging  in  yon  brown  nest, 
Warmed  by  my  sweet  mate's  tender  breast, 
Three  little  eggs  in  soft  down  lie  ; 
Three  little  birdies  will  wake  bye-and-bye. 
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THE  DAISY. 

K     U.    E. 

nM 

V  -J^  "J                                        \. 

■  >               1 

\pfr——A — — * 1 1 ^~ 

L. + 1 

1.  I'm       a       pret    -  ty        lit-  tie  thing, 

2.  Lit    -  tie       la    -    dy,  when  you  pass 


Al  -  ways  com     ing       with     the  Spring,      In      the     mea-dows 
Light-  ly      o'er     the         ten  -  der    grass,     Skip      a  -  bout,  but 


m 
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I  am      found,     Peep- ing     just       a  -     bove      the     ground; 

do         not       tread,       On      my    meek  and        low  -     ly        head; 


4* 


rf — p- 


a^ippillSlpa 


And  my  stalk    is     cov-er'd     flat    With  a   white  and  yel  -  low  hat. 
For     I       al  -  ways  seem  to     say,  Chil  -ly     win  -ter's  gone  a  •  way. 


WAKE  UP,  LITTLE  DAISY. 


MRS.  M.  A.  KIDDER, 

Sprightly. 


=fc 


1.  Wake  up,      lit  -  tie     dai  -    sy,     the  sum  -  mer       is  nigh.     The 

2,  I     tease  pleas-ant    sun-shine      to     rest      on     your  head,  The 
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dear 
dew 
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Wake  up,   little  daisy. 


3 
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lit     -    tie     rob    -     in  is      up  in         the  sky;     The 

and       the    rain  -  drops      to  -  mois  -  ten      your  bed  ;    And 
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snow  -  drop     and   cro  -    cus        are    nev  -    er         so  slow,     Then, 
then       ev  -     'ry  morn  -  ing,         I      just     take         a     peep,     To 


3EEEJ§EEp 
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wake     up,      lit   -  tie  dai  -     sy,        and  hast  -     en  to  grow, 

see    your      lit  -  tie  faces,  but  you're  still       fast  a  •  sleep. 
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Wake  up,  wake  up,    wake  up,    lit -tie  dai-sy,  and  hasten  to  grow. 


3  Mother  often  tells  me,  if  I  would  be  wise, 
And  honored,  and  happy,  I  early  must  rise  ; 
So  I'm  up  in  the  morning,  and  out  in  the  dew, 
With  all  the  little  birds,  and  the  honey-bees  too. 

4  Listen,  little  daisy,  I'll  whisper  what's  said  ; 

The  lark  thinks  you're  lazy,  and  love  your  warm  bed  ; 
But  I'll  not  believe  it,  for  now  I  can  see, 
Your  bright  little  eyes  softly  winking  at  me. 
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THE  BLUEBIRD. 

EMILY  HUNTINGTON  MILLER. 


3^ 
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1.  I       known     the  song     that 

2.  Hark!  how       the    mu 


MINNIE  M.  TOOKER. 


Lfe. 


ifl^ 


the  blue  -bird       is     sing  -  ing, 
sic      leaps  out    from     his     throat ! 
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Out    in      the     ap-  pie  tree,  where  he 
Hark  !  was  there  ev  -  er      so     mer  -  ry 

— e_     — , —  — r_^_ 


swing-ing  !  Brave    lit  -tie 
note  ?  Lis  -  ten    a 


*     .  — N — I* "'"! 
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fel  -  low!     the  skies  may      be     dreary,     Nothing  cares  he  while  his 
while    and  you'll  hear  what  he7s  say -ing,  Up     in     the     ap- pie  tree 

Coda  for  4th  verse. 


Ending  for  1st  &*  2d  v.  V  jd  &*  4th 


'1  v. 
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heart   is      so  cheer-  y. 
swinging  and  sway  ing 
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Daf-fodils!  daf -fo-dils! 
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say,      do  you  hear  ?  Sum-mer     is     coming,  and  Spring-time  is  here  lfl 
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The    Bluebird. 

3  "Dear  little  blossoms  down  under  the  snow, 
You  must  be  weary  of  winter,  I  know  ; 
Hark,  while  I  sing  you  a  message  of  cheer  ! 
Summer  is  coming,  and  springtime  is  here  V7 

4  "Dear  little  snowdrop  !    I  pray  you  arise  ; 
Bright  yellow  crocus  !  come  open  your  eyes  ; 
Sweet  little  violet,  hid  from  the  cold. 

Put  on  your  mantles  of  purple  and  gold." 

SONG  IN  MOTION. 

FROM  "EXERCISE  SONG  BOOK." 


E.  U.  E. 


t2 


3^ 


Now  we        lit 
Our  hands  on 


-  tie 
our 


chil  -  dren 
shoul-ders 


as  ■ 

is 


sem  ■ 
next 


bled 


in  school 
our    rule, 


^±t-t~t 


,  Must 
And 


->— >~ 
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all     be      at  -  ten-tive    to  order  and  rule.  We'll  read  or  we'll  sing,as  our 
well    do  we  place  them, obedient  in  school.  We'll  give  them  a  toss  up  and 

-*— C-A-n*— ^— £— I 
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teach-er  command 
down  in    the    air, 


And  keep  time  so  nice  ■ 
And  count  1,      2,      3, 

4*. 


ly      by  clapping  our  hands, our 
4,while  shaking  them  there.them 


hands, our  hands, our  hands.  And  keep  time  so    nice-ly    by  clapping  our  hand--. 
there,them  there,them  there,And  count  1,   2,     3,     4, while  shaking  them  there. 

3  Our  next  true  position  is  right  about  face, 
With  arms  horizontal  all  true  to  their  place  ; 
We'll  clap  once,  again  once,  then  i,  2,  3,  4, 
Then  hands  by  our  sides  hanging  true  as  before. 

4  Now  left  about  face  we  will  turn  us  once  more, 
And  step  out  true  time  with  our  feet  on  the  floor  : 
When  wearied  with  standing  our  arms  we'll  stretch  out, 
And  then  we  will  twirl  them  so  swiftly  about. 

"Note.— The  scholars  may  stand  during  the  singing  of  this  song,  and  m  ,ke  motiors  with  their 
hands,  arms,  &c,  corresponding  to  the  words.  The  first  exercise  commences  on  the  last  line  of 
the  first  verse.  The  arcs  of  a  circle  are  made  by  moving  the  elbows  up  and  down,  at  the  utter- 
auce  of  each  syllable,  while  the  hands  are  upon'the  head. 
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THE  POSTILLION. 


G.  S. 


glfgpf^pPg^ggjgJPj^ 


1.  Sir  Postillion,  Sir    Pos-til  -  lion,    whither   now       away  ?   He 

2.  I  would  I  were  a     gay  Postillion, with  whip  and  mer-ry  horn;  In 


hW— o fc> tapf-*— ^— b. — 5— F+; — — 
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sits    up  -  on      his    box    so  high.and  looks  quite  fresh  and  gay.     The 
hat    so  smart  and  boots  with  spurs.my  self     I  would     a  -  dorn.    And 


fe=l- 
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horses  briskly  trot      a  long.and  crack  the  long  whip  goes, While  on  the 
with  my  hors  es    I  would  drive  a  bout   the  live-long  day,  And  on   my 
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The   Postillion. 

"> N       fl — Is" 
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fragrant    morning  air  the  horn  so  clear-ly  flows.  Tra  ra,  tra     ra,    the 
merry  horn,  so  loud  the  sweetest  tune  I'd  play.  Tra  ra,  tra    ra,    the 


horn  so  clearly  flows    Tra  ra,    tra     ra,       the  horn  so    clearly  flows, 
sweetest  tune, I 'dplay.  Tra  ra,    tra     ra,       the  sweetest  tune  I'd  play. 

DICKORY,  DICKORY,  DOCK. 

J.    W.    ELLIOTT. 


M 


Dick  -     o 


dick     -    o     -      ry       dock ; 


The 
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mouse     ran   up         the  clock  : 


The  clock     struck  one,     The 
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mouse  ran  down;  Dick-o   -  ry,     dick-o  -    ry,  dock. 

BLOW,  WIND,  BLOW! 

"mother  goose/' 


G.    S. 
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Blow,  wind,      blow!  And  go,      mill,     go! That     the 
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mil-ler    may   grind  his  corn;       That  the     ba- ker  may  take    it,  And 


IB 


in  -  to    rolls  make  it,  And  send  us  some  hot     in     the    morn. 
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AN  APRIL  BUTTERFLY. 


DORA. 
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i.  Fool  -  ish       lit    -  tie  but-ter-fly,     You    have  come     too  soon, 


— i- 


- — -         *      -w-      -*t-  -<*---&■ 


Yes,  you  should  have   wait 


ed     'Till     the      sun  -  ny  June ; 


♦ « «- 
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Or  have  wait  -ed     an  -  y     way,     'Till    the  pleasant  month  of  May. 

2  You  will  freeze  your  toes  off, 
You  will  freeze  your  nose, 
You  should  have  come  at  any  rate 

In  your  winter  clothes; 
You  will  surely  freeze  and  die. 
Foolish  little  butterfly. 
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SIPPITY  SUP. 


GERTRUDE    SWAYNE. 


u~r & 
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I.   Sip   -  pi  -  ty     sup,     Sip  -  pi  -  ty     sup,  Bread  and  milk       in     a 


chi  -   na     cup;       Bread  and  milk  from     a        sil  -     ver 


spoon, 


=*>-•■- 


F 1— 
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Made  of     a  piece  of  the  sil-  ver  moon, Sip-pi  -ty  sup,  Sip- pi  -  ty  sup. 


2  Dippity  dash,  dippity  dash, 

Wash  his  face  with  a  merry  splash  ! 
Polish  it  well,  with  a  towel  fine, 
Oh,  how  his  eyes  and  his  cheeks  will  shine  ! 
Dippity  dash,  dippity  dash. 


3  Trittery  trot,  trittery  trot, 
Off  he  goes  to  his  pretty  cot, 
Where  he  falls  to  sleep  with  a  pretty  song, 
And  dreams  of  angels  all  night  long. 
Trittery  trot,  trittery  trot. 


29 


THE  LITTLE  PONY. 


lONE. 
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.  Hop,  hop,  hop>     Go    and  nev- er  stop, 
2.  Hey,  hey,  hey,    Go      a  -  long  I  say  ! 


Where  'tis  smooth  and  where  'tis  ston  -  y, 
Do  not  kick,  and       do     not  stumble  ; 


zz=x=:^z::-^zi:S:: 
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Trudge  a -long,  my        lit   -tie     po  -  ny, 
Do    not    tire,  and       do     not  grumble, 


Go,and  nev-er  stop,Hop,hop,hop,hop,hop. 
Go,  a-long    I  say!  Hey,hey5hey,hey,hey 


3  Jump,  jump,  jump  ! 
Do  not  hit  that  stump  ! 
Never  will  I  cease  to  ride  you, 
'Till  I  farther  yet  have  tried  you. 
Shun,  I  say,  that  stump  ! 
Jump,  jump,  jump,  jump,  jump  ! 
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THE  SPIDER  AND  HIS  WIFE. 


_~V_ 
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1.  In     a    lit    -  tie     dark  house,     a       few    feet  from  the  ground,  An 

2.  He  thought  that      the       lit  -    tie       his  wife  would  consume,   With 
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hon- est    old     spi  -  der    re  -  sid  -  ed,     So    pleasant  and  snug,  and  con- 
care    he  might   al-ways    pro-vide    her,  For  ■  get-ting     he  lived    in      a 


:^=5: 


-grr~r 
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•  ven  -  ient  'twas  found,  That  his  friends  came    to        see        it         for 
gen-   tie-man's  room,  Where  there  came  ev  -  'ry     morn    -  ing        a 


man-y  miles  round,     It     seem'd  for     his  pleasure  pro-  vid  -  ed. 
maid  with    a    broom,  Those  pit  -     i  -  less  foes    to       a       spi  -  der. 

3  One  day  when  their  cupboard  was  empty  and  dry, 

His  wife,  a  most  diligent  spinner, 
Said,  "Now,  my  dear,  go  to  the  cobweb  and  try, 
If  you  can't  get  the  leg  or  wing  of  a  fly, 

As  a  nice  little  relish  for  dinner." 

4  He  went  without  thinking  of  what  might  befall, 

For  nothing  he  ever  denied  her, 
Brush  came  the  great  broom  down  the  side  of  the  wall, 
And  alas  !  carried  with  it  web,  dinner,  and  all, 

And  thus  ended  the  days  of  poor  spider. 
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THE  RIVULET. 


LUCY   LARCOM. 


E.  U.  E. 
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1.  Run,lit- tie  riv  .  u -let,  run  !        Summer     is     fair-  ly      begun,  4    K 

2,  Run, lit-  tie  riv  -  u  -  let,  run  !        Sing    to     the  fields  of     the  sun, 


:^r:=^ 
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Bear  to  the  meadow  the  hymn  of  the  pines,  And  the  ech  -  o  that  pings  when  the 
That  waves    in  emerald,shimmers  in  gold,Where  you  glide  from  your  rocky  ra  - 
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wa-  ter  -  fall  shines. 
vines  crys-tal  cold. 


Run,  lit-  tie     riv  -  u  -  let,      run,       run! 
Run,  lit-  tie     riv   -  u  -  let,      run,       run! 


ilH^ssiel 


Run, lit-  tie  riv    u  -  let,  run,     run,     Run, lit-  tie  riv  -  u  -  let,  run. 

3  Run,  little  rivulet,  run  ! 

Sing  of  the  flowers  every  one, 
Of  the  delicate  harebell  and  violet  blue, 
Of  the  red  mountain  rose  bud,  all  dripping  with  dew, 
Run,  little  rivulet,  run,  run  ! 
32 


The  Rivulet. 

Run,  little  rivulet,  run  ! 

Carry  the  perfume,  you  won 

From  the  lily,  that  woke  when  the  morning  was  gray, 

To  the  white,  waiting  moonbeam  adrift  on  the  bay. 

Run,  little  rivulet,  run,  run  ! 


TWO  LITTLE  OLD  DAMES. 


JOHN  LINTON. 


G.  S. 


won  -  der  what     their  names     are  !         Nat  -  ty     and  bright,  and 
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ve      ry    po  -  lite,  These  two  lit  -  tie     fun-ny   old  dames    are 


2  And  sharp  enough  too,  are  they, 

You'll  say  so,  when  you've  seen  them, 
Although  'tis  said,  they've  one  little  head, 
And  one  little  eye  between  them. 

3  And  tho>  they  say  they're  poor, 

One's  simply  made  of  tin,  dears, 
I'm  sure  you  know  them,  is'nt  it  so  ? 
Miss  Needle  and  little  Miss  Pin,  dears. 
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THE  OLD  CLOCK. 


GERTRUDE   SWAYNE. 
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i.  List     ye         to       the    old 
2.  'Tis      a    prompt  but     pa 
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en     clock  ; 
tient  clock  ! 
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"Tick-tock  !  tick-tock  !  tick  tock  !  tick  tock  !" 
"Tick-tock  !  tick.tock  ! tick-tock!  tick-tock!" 
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To 

Nev 


it  -  self         it 
er  moved     by 


ev  - 

hope 


er     talks, 
nor     fear, 
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From    its     place       it        nev 
There    it     stands  from   year 

i?=g— -i- — i — H-i-i- 


er     walks ; 
to     year ; 
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"Tick  tock !  tick  tock  !  ticktock  !  tick-tock  ! " 
"Tick-tock  !  tick-tock  I  tick-tock  !  tick-tock !" 


:3=3= 


J^PH 


Old     and  faith  -ful, 
Prompt,  but     pa  -  tient, 


"tick-tock  !" 
"tick-tock  I" 


3  'Tis  an  active,  working  clock  ! 

"Tick-tock!  tick-tock  1   Tick-tock'  tick-tock i 
Through  the  night,  and  while  we  sleep, 
Though  we  never  take  a  peep  ; 
"Tick-tock  !   tick  tock  !  Tick-tock  !  tick-tock! 
Action,  working  "tick  tock  ln 
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GO-TO-BED  SONG. 


WORDS  FROM  "SONG  GARDEN. 


DORA. 
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I.    To        bed,  to      bed,  my  cur    -      ly      head,       To 
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bed,     and  sleep      so     sweet    -  ly  ;  Mer    -  ry  and  bright,  with 
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morn     -  ing  light,      Be     up       and  dress'd    so  neat  -    ly. 


2  Then  for  a  walk,  and  pleasant  talk 

About  the  birds  and  flowers, 

And  all  the  day,  in  work  or  play, 

We'll  pass  the  happy  hours. 


3  So  now  to  bed,  to  rest  the  head, 
And  sleep  until  tomorrow  ; 
May  every  day  then  glide  away 
Without  a  shade  of  sorrow. 
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THE  CRICKET. 


!  1st.  V   2d. 


!i^^l§li[3=3E^i|33i 
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j     (    Chirp,     chirp,     chirp  J        Soon  as  fades  the  light, 

\    Chirp,     chirp,     chirp!       Thro*  the  sum-mer  night; 


=E^3=£ 


Lit  -  tie    crick  -  et,    In     the     thick-  et,  Chirp,     chirp,     chirp! 


^3^^^^E^^=m^m^&3M 


Lit  •  tie    crick  -  et,     In     the     thick  -  et?    Chirp,     chirp,     chirp 


2  Chirp,  chirp,  chirp  !  While  I  soundly  sleep, 
Chirp,  chirp,  chirp  !  You  still  waking  keep. 
Little  cricket,  In  the  thicket, 

Chirp,  chirp,  chirp,  Little  cricket,  in  the  the  thicket, 
Chirp,  chirp,  chirp. 
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LITTLE  HANDS  HAVE  WORK  TO  DO. 


KATIE  B.  WICHMANN. 

L    0                            Is         N          r*. 

G.  S. 
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1.  Bir  -  die  sing  -  ing     in       a    tree,  Trill'd  a    joy  -  ous  mel  -  o  -  dy. 

2.  Bir-die's  sing -ing,made  me    see  How  much  work  there  is    for    me 

l_^_^_ 
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Chirp  ing  gay  and  mer  -  ri  -  ly,     Bir    die  sang  this  song     to       me  : 
There  is  something  ev  •  'ry  day.  First  of      all,     I      must      o  -  bey, 


"Lit  -  tie  hands  have  work  to     do,     In    the  world  so      bu  -    sy,     too!" 
Then    I    know  that     I    shall  be     Hap-py      as    the     bir  -  dies    wee. 
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Hopping   off     in     ro-guish  glee,  Bir  ■  die  sang  this  song    to     me. 
Play  with  work  will  not     a  -  gree,  Birdie's   sing  -  ing    said    to     me. 

3  Every  creature  howe'er  small, 
There  is  use  for  each  and  all. 
Little  sands  compose  the  earth, 
Little  deeds  have  much  of  worth  ! 
Birdie?s  song  I  then  will  heed, 
And  will  try  by  word  and  deed, 
To  be  good  and  useful  too, 
Doing  all  I  ought  to  do. 
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THE  ROBIN  REDBREASTS. 

FROM  "SONG  GARDEN." 

3L_^ — L« m 1 ^—, 

(  Two    rob- in  red-breastsv 
I#  (The    mother    bird   sat 

!One  day   the    sun  was 
The    moth-er    said,"My 


3E 


in 

still 


their  nest,     Had 

at  home,  Her 

warm      and  bright,    All 

lit  •    tie  ones,    ;Tis 


lit  -tie  rob  -ins  three;  ? 
mate  sang  mer  -  ri  ly,  \ 
shin  -ing  in  the  sky  ;  > 
time  you  learn  to     fly  ?'  \ 


And    all      the  lit  -    tie     rob  -  ins     said,  Wee,  wee,  wee, wee,wee 
And    all      the   lit  -    tie     rob  -  ins     said,    Til     try,  I'll     try,  111 


rob  -  ins     said,  Wee,  wee,  wee,wee,wee, 
rob  -ins     said,    I'll     try,  I'll     try,  1 
mf 


f  ^  P_         mf  |s I 


wee  ;  And  all     the   lit  -  tie  rob-ins  said,  Wee,wee,wee,wee,wee,wee. 
try;  And  all     the   lit  -tie  robins  said,    Ml  try,  I'll    try,  I'll  try. 
3  I  know  some  little  children  dear, 
And  oft  it  makes  me  sigh, 
Who,  when  they're  told,  "do  this"  or  "that," 

They  say  "'what  for,"  or  "why  ?" 
Oh,  how  much  better,  if  they'd  say, 
riltry,  I'll  try,,  I'll  try 
38 


Lively. 


CLAP,  CLAP,  HURRAH. 
Kindergarten. 

Words  and  Music  by  W.  H.  Walker. 


I        I  ii 

1.  Hold  the  right     hand       up,       hold  the     left  hand     up  :  W  hirl  the 

2.  To    the  east    -  ward     point,     to     the  west- ward  point ;  Fold  your 


(flY     £        m       1       «!     [i~~m ~ m     J     U-i= 1         "1         7*=\ 


I 

fin  -  gers  brisk-ly,  clap,  clap,  clap;  See  the  blacksmith  strike  while  the 
arms  be-hind  you, heads  up-right.  See  the  drum-  mer   drum    on     his 

— i — _ -j- 


3=i 


iron     is     hot;Lit-tle     boy,  wake     up     from  your  drow  -  sy       nap! 
bigbassdrum!    Let  us      step     to-  geth  -  er         left       foot,  right. 

3  Here  we  all  stand  up  clapping  merrily: 

Let  the  arms  extend  *— clap  once  aofain.f 
See  the  sawer  saw  J  at  the  bi^  wood  pile  ; 

How  it  makes  the  blood  move  through  each  vein  ! 

4  Let  us  seated  be,  and  our  arms  fold  up, 

Then  again  clap  merrily,  merrily  O! 
See  the  schoolgirl  washing  her  hands  and  face 
For  to  school  all  clean  she  loves  to  go. 

5  Now  we  rise  a^ain  and  our  hands  stretch  up, 

Back  and  forward  quickly  the  elbows  draw  ;§ 
See  the  schoolboy  driving  his  hoop  along, — 
Ha,  ha,  ha;  ha,  ha  !— Hurrah  !  Hurrah  !|| 

*  Horizontally,  to  the  left  and  right. 

t  Keep  the  arms  perfectly  straight,  and  swin^r  them  upwards  till  thev  meet  over  the  head. 

£  Benil  the  body  over  slightly,  then  move  the  hands  and  arms  with  ^reat  lorce  in  imitation  of 
the  wood-salver.    This  movement  expands  the  che-t  admirably. 

§  Stand  perfectly  erect,  shut  the  hands  and  throw  the  elbows  back  suddenlv  as  far  as  von 
can,  then  forward,  till  the  arms  are  straight. 

II  Swing  the  right  hand,  in  the  nana]  way. 

N.  B.— As  soon  as  the  Hurrah  is  over.  give  the  Triple  Applause:  i.  e.,  all  clap  briskly,  then 
stop  ;  clap  acrmn  briskly,  then  stop  ;  clap  once  more  briskly,  then  stop.  The  teacher  can  hold 
"up  one  hand  as  a  signal  for  stopping. 
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MAGIC  CURTAINS. 


ELIZABETH    U.    EMERSON. 


1.  I     know    of     some  cur  -  tains    all     lined  with  pink  silk,     And 

2.  And    when  the      day  dawns  and    the   peo  -  pie   wake  up,     These 
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bordered  with  fringes     of     gold,     That  fashioned  of     sat  -  in,    the 
curtains   they  fold  up     so     tight,  Their  cream-y  white  full-ness     so 
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Magic  Curtains. 
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hue     of    rich  milk,  Are  made  to     fold  and    un-fold.       When 

close-ly  takes  up,       That  on  •  ly     the  fringe  is      in  sight.     Do  you 
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darkness  comes  on,  and  the  world  sinks  to  sleep,  These  beau-ti  -  ful 
know  what  these  wonder -ful    cur-tains    are    yet?     Or     will  you  be 
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cur  -  tains    slip  down,  And       all     thro7     the  night  hours,   ca  - 

filled    with     sur-prise,       When  I     tell      you    that   two     are     most 
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ress-ing-  ly  sweep        The  cheeks  of       all  sleep-  ers     in  town, 
cun  -  ning- ly     set  Right     o  -    ver    your  won  -  der  -  ing  eyes? 
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THE  PET  LAMB. 


.^2 ^ — t_^.i.|« — +.- _^. ^. 

^ g_  L-- !_ ^ , _| ,_. 


&  3.  In       all        the  green  world  there     is     naught    so     sweet     As 
2.  When  shines  the  bright  sun,    and     the       soft    wind  blows,   We 


=£= 


lamb,    with       his       nim  -   ble     feet;         With 
mea  -  dow,     where  green  grass  grows  ;        We 


eyes      so       bright, 
dance     and       skip, 


and 
we 
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wool 
run 


rte:: 

so       white, 
and      leap, 


Limi 


Oh, 
And 


The  Pet  Lamb. 
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|  1st  time. 


V  2d  time. 


he        is        my    dar  -  ling     my  heart's  de-light! 
when     we      are  wea   -  ry,        lie     down  and  sleep. 


PRETTY  PATTY. 


KATE  GREENAWAY, 

hJ;  a    i     ^J>    i.   — f 


IONE. 


1.  Now  the  rain    has  pass'd    a  way,  Fast  the  storm  is     fly  -  ing  ; 

2.  "Shall       I  sing?"  says  rob-  in  red, "Shall  I  bloom?"  says  flower, 

3.  "Sing  your  song,  my    pret  -  ty  bird,  Bloom, my  love-ly    flow-  er, 
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Pret   -  ty  Pa  -    ty,     pa-  tient  waits, While  the  grass  is    dry-  ing. 
"Shall     I  come?"  says  shin  -ing  sun,  "Shall  I   rain  says,"  shower  ? 
Come      a-gain,     my  pret  -  ty    sun,     And   dry  the  naughty  show'r." 


SOMEWHERE  TOWN. 


KATE  GREENAWAY. 
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1.  How 

2.  And 

3.  And 
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shall 
which 
what 


I 

is 
shall 


trav  -  el 
the     door 
I       see 


to 
to 
in 


some  -  where  town  ?  Oh  ! 
some  -  where  town  ?  Oh  ! 
some  -  where  town  ?  Oh  ! 
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in  the  morn  -ing  ear 
in  the  morn  -  ing  ear 
in     the  morn  -  ing  ear 


:*: 


-  ly  ;     O  -    ver      the  tiles  and  the 

-  ly;  The  round   red    sun    is  the 

-  ly  ;     I'll      see    the  place  where  the 
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chim  -  ney     pots,       That     is....  the    way  quite  clear -ly. 

door,     I'm     sure,       That     is....  the    way  quite  clear  -  ly. 

moon     goes  down,  And  the  stars  are  seen  quite  clear  -  ly. 
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BENEATH  THE  LILIES. 


KATE  GREEN  A  WAY. 


G.  W.  CHADWICK. 


3E 


1.  Be-neath  the     lil     ies  tall,  white  gar-den 

2.  Ere  long    a  prince  came  rid-ing     in    the 
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lil     -     ies,....  The  prin-cess slept     a     charm-ed    sleep      al - 

sun   .  shine,   ..  A  wind  just  sway'dthe    lil     -  ies       to      and 
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Beneath  the  Lilies. 
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1     "     way   Still     were       the 

blue     bells,          the 
prin         -          cess. 

fro, It        woke      the 
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ritardando. 
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fai  -    ry     blue  -bells  ring     -  ing, 
j        tho'     the    blue  -bell    mu     -     sic,... 


For  -  ev  -  er  thro'  the 
Kept  ring-ing,ring-ing 


:*=&* 


•f_:^_^_^_ 


>=- 


-nr-ir-flr     4, 


rtar— =fc==— 


i^zli: 


ritardando. 
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night  and    thro;    the     day.... 
sleep  r  i         ]y       and     low.  . . . 


LULLABY. 


SAMUEL  BURNHAIS 
Smoothly. 


ELIZABETH  U.  EMERSON. 
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1.  Lul  -  la  -    by,      lul  •    la  -     by,      Ba  -    by    must  sleep  ; 

2.  Lul  -  la  -    by,      lul  -    la  -    by,      Ba  -    by    must  sleep  ; 


3pf— 


£=&:= 


^ 


-m- — f— ♦ *■- 


dr-prr 


.0l — ^m. 


j£l.     jJL 


rt:- 


tzCrz^rc 


l^rzz: 


==rq 


:rr 


:3r 


|^ 


Now  when    the     day  -  light  dies,  Clos'd  be      the       lit    -     tie  eyes, 
Moth  -  er      will  watch     and  pray,  Dan  -  ger     may    keep       a-way, 


BE 


?1E 
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Lullaby. 


mm 


3  Lullaby,  lullaby,  baby  must  sleep, 

Forms  that  we  cannot  see, 
Loving  are  watching  thee  ; 
Thus  may  it  ever  be, 
Sleep,  baby,  sleep. 

4  Lullaby,  lullaby,  baby  must  sleep, 

God  answers  from  the  skies  ; 
Mothers7  fond  prayers  that  rise, 
Baby  must  close  his  eyes, 
Sleep,  baby,  sleep. 


THE  SUNSHINE. 


ION'E. 


3f~ 


1 &. L, 

love  the  sunshine     ev  -  7ry -where,  In  wood,  and  field,    and 


3.  How  beau-ti  -  ful     on      lit  -  tie  streams,  Where  sun  and  shade  at 


glen  ;       I     love    it       in     the     bu  •  sy  haunts  Of  town  im-pris-oned 
play,  Make  silv-'ry    mesh  es, while  the  brook  Goes  singing    on     its 


m. — +- 


-Jt. 


~x s — ^~    s[  -yri 

»_• — ♦_  o — *—y—- — 1 T — ♦-H 

Lx — ^ — ^ —    — ■ 


men.  2.  I     lcve    it  when     it     streameth  in    The  hum-ble    cottage 
way.  4.  Oh  yes,     I      love  the  sunshine  bright, Like  kindness,  or    like 
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door,And  casts  the  checker'd  casement  shade  Upon  the  painted  floor, 
mirth     Upon      a      hu-man  cou:i  -  tenance. Is  sunshine  on  the  earth. 
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IN  THE  GREEN  MEADOW. 


KATE  GREENAWAY. 


DORA. 
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1.  In        the      green     mea  -  dow,     The  brook  rip  -  pies  clear, 

2.  Three     lit    -     tie        mai  -  dens,     Like  birds  on      the     wing, 
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Soft 

in 

the 

sun  - 

shine 

The 

dai  -  sies      ap  -  pear. 

Fair 

as 

the 

morn  • 

ing 

dew, 

Mer  -  ri    -     ly      sing  ; 
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See      how      the        but    -  ter  -    cups,  Bright -ly       un  -  fold, 
Blow      lit    -    tie       breeze,  On        the        hill  -  top      and    plain, 
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in         the       shin    -  ing    grass,    Yel  -  low      as     gold, 
in        the        sun -shine,     And  blow     off      the     rain. 
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THE  LITTLE  BROOK. 


DOKA. 


I0  I     know     a       lit  -  tie     rest     less  brook,  That  ev     er     bu      sy 
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run  neth     O'er  mos  -sy  rock,  thro'  hid-  den  nook,  Un-til     the  mead  it 
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gain    -    eth  ;        Green  ferns    up  -    on       its      bor  •  ders  grow,  And 
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modest  wild-wood  flow'rs  do  blow  In  many  a     nook,  Beside  this  brook. 


2  High  up  the  wooded  mountain  side, 

From  out  the  earth  it  gusheth  ; 
And  through  the  leafy  forest  shade, 

Far  down  the  hillside  rusheth  ; 
Now  in  some  dell  it  rests  awhile, 
To  greet  the  flowers  with  placid  smile, 
Then  leaps  along 
With  merry  song. 

3  Sweet  violets  andwintergreen 

Upon  its  banks  are  growing, 
And  loving  forms  hang  drooping  down, 

And  kiss  its  waters  flowing, 
The  birds  upon  the  trees  above 
Sing  sweetly  tender  notes  of  love  ; 
The  busy  rill 
Flows  onward  still. 
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LITTLE  WHITE  LILY. 


GEORGE  MAC  DONALD. 


E.  U.  E. 
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by      a       stone,     Drooping     and 
it     was     good,'1  Lit  -    tie  white 
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wait  •    ing      till      the     sun  shone,         Lit  -    tie  white      li     •      ly 
li     -     ly's  cloth  ■  ing     and  food,  Lit  -    tie  white      li     -      ly 


s- 
sunshine   has  fed, 
dress'dlike    a 
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Lit  -  tie  white  li       ly      is     lift    ing  her  head, 
bride  !  Shin-ing  with  whiteness  and  crowned  beside. 


3  Little  white  lily  droopeth  with  pain, 
Waiting  and  waiting  for  the  wet  rain  ! 
Little  white  lily  holdeth  her  cup, 
Rain  is  fast  falling,  and  filling  it  up. 

4  Little  white  lily  said,  "good  again, 
When  I  am  thirsty  to  have  fresh  rain  ! 
Now  I  am  stronger,  now  I  am  cool  ; 

Heat  cannot  burn  me,  my  veins  are  so  full." 

5  Little  white  lily  smells  very  sweet; 
On  her  head  sunshine,  rain  at  her  feet, 
"Thanks  to  the  sunshine,  thanks  to  the  rain  ! 
Little  white  lily  is  happy  again." 
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SWING  AWAY. 


LUCY   LARCOM. 


DORA. 


1.  Swing  a  -  way  ! 

2.  Swing  a  -  way  ! 


swing  a  -  way 
swing  a  -way  ! 


From    the  great  cross-beam, 
Sweep  the  rough  barn  floor, 
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a  dream. 
the  door ! 
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Hid    in  heaps  of 
Look-in£  thro:  the 
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High-er  yet  !         high  -  er       yet  !       Up       be  -  tween  the  eaves, 
One,  two,  three  !     One,  two,  three  !  Quick  !  the     round  red  sun, 


Where  the  gray  doves  coo -ing     flit,  Thro7    the       sun    -    lit  leaves. 
Hid    be-hind  yon  twist -ed    tree,  Means  to        end       the    fun. 


Here  we     go  !       Here    we       go  !       Whis-  tie,     mer  -  ry  wind  ! 
Swing  a  -  way  !  Swing     a  -     way  !       O  -    ver  husks  and  grain  ! 


'Tis      a     long    day  you  must  blow,     Light  -  er     hearts  to    find. 
Shall  we     ev  -    er      be      as     gay,         If        we    swing     a  •  gain? 
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RING,  MERRY  BELLS. 

CHRISTMAS  SONG. 


J! 
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L.  O.  EMERSON. 
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1.  Morn  -  ing     star,     in     splen-dor     shin  -  ing,  Glad  we  hail     thee 

2.  See      the     des  -  ert  robed    in     beau  -  ty,     See     the  rose     of 

3.  Loud     ho  -  san  •  nas    hail     His     com -ing,  Fes  -  tive  garments 

4.  Son      of       Da  -  vid,  Prince  of      glo  -    ry,  Born     to        set     thy 


on        thy       way  ;  While  we       chant     with  hap  -  py 

Sha     -  ron  bloom;  While  the         li      -     ly      of  the 

crown     His  birth  ;   Trum  -  pet  tongues  re  -  port  the 

peo     -pie       free;  Reign    for  -     ev     -    er,  King  e 

CHORUS. 


voi  -    ces, 
val  -  ley 
sto  -    ry. 
ter  -  nal, 


IS  IS  I  ^"UKU&.  *  p, 
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Christ    the     Lord 
Breathes  a  -  gain 
Peace,  good    will 
All        the  world 


is    born  to  -     day. 

its  sweet  per  -  fume.  \ 

to      all  the     earth!  R,n-'    mer "  r?     be"S ! 

is    blest  in      Thee. 
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Ring,   Merry  Bells 


ring,     mer  -  ry    bells  !  Sweet  -  ly  chime     this  Christ-mas       morn  ! 
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Ring,  mer  -  ry  bells;  ring,  mer  ry  bells!  Christ  the  Lord      is     born. 


BUZZ-FUZZ. 


MARY  F. 


ROLLINS. 


G.  S. 
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Buzz-Fuzz  was  a  jol  -  ly  fly, 
Lit-  tie  Buzz-Fuzz  breakfast-ed 
Af  -  ter-ward  he  perch'd  himself 
But      a  -  las  !    be  -  fore  my    fly, 
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Ve  - 

On 

On 
Had 
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a 

the 
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blithe  and  gay, 

can  -  dy  dog, 

soup      tu-reen, 

chance  to     sup, 


He       be  - 
And      at 
Turn  -  bled 
Grimes,    a 

jlM 


gan 

lunch 

in 

spi  - 


the  dawn  of 


his     live  -ly  dance,  At 
he  sipp'd  a      bit     Of      pa-pa's 
and  swam  a  -  shore,  With  an    al 
der,    fat  and  gray,  Gob  bled  Buzz  Fuzz  up  ; 


egg-  nogg  ; 
ter'd  mien 
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Up 

Had      a 
Dried  his 
Smack'd  his 


the 
a 


and  down 
nap 

ti  -     ny 
wick  -  ed 


win  -dow  pain,  With  a  dain  -  ty  tread, 
sec-ond  long,  Up  -  on  grandma's  nose, 
dancing  pumps, In  a  sunbeam's  heart, 
lips  for  more,  And    this     ve  -     ry     day, 
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Sometimes  on     his    tip  - 

Buzzed     a  -  bout, woke  ba  - 

Shook    his  pret  -  ty  wings 

In     the  door-way    of 


toes  slight,Of  -  ten 
by  up  Creep-ing 
of  green  For    an    - 

his    web,  Watches 
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on  his  head, 

on  her  toes, 

oth  -  er  start, 

for  his  prey. 


THE  THREE  CROWS. 


J.  W.  ELLIOTT. 
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Three  crows  there  were  once     who       sat       on        a       stone,  Fal 
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la      la         la      la,. 


H3 


=p= 


But    two  flew    a  -  way,     and 
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then  there  was  one.      Fal    la 


la      la         la      la,. 


The 
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oth     -    er      crow      felt 
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ti    -  mid,      a  -  lone, 


*—«?—•- 


Fal 


=$F=£ 


=£ 


rfc: 


F?#=^ 


■-■*—w — > — F- 


-far-TJ 


la 


la      la         la        la,., 


That     he    flew    a  -  way,    and 
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then  there    was  none,     Fal     la         la      la  la      la. 
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A  MAY  MARRIAGE. 


G.  S. 
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i.  The  lit  -tie    bird     sits      and  sings  in  the     sun;  And  the  day  runs 
2.  The  lit    tie    bird    wears    his     brav  -  est  coat ;  And  he  tries    hi? 
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by,  And  the  clouds  are  high,  And  he    sits  and  sings  till  the  day  is  done, 
wings,    As  he  sits  and  sings,  With    many   a  quirk  of  his  pretty  throat. 

3  The  little  bird  sits  and  sings  no  more  ; 

For  he  works  his  best 
At  a  little  nest  ; 
And  he  goes  and  comes  by  the  open  door. 

4  The  little  bird  kisses  his  little  wife, 

With  an  airy  kiss 
It  were  shame  to  miss — 
And  the  little  couple  begin  their  life. 


THE  HOURS. 


WILLIAM  CULLEN  BRYANT. 


GERTRUDE    SWAYNE. 


1.  The  hours  are  view-less    an  -  gels, And  still    go  glid-ing     by,  And 

2.  And  as       we  spend  each  min  -  ute, That  God    to     us  hasgiv'n,  The 
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bear  each  moment's  re  -  cord  up      To    him  who  sits       on  high. 
deeds  are  known  before     histhrone, The  tale      is   told      in  Heav'n. 

3  Like  summer  bees  that  hover, 

Around  the  idle  flowers, 
They  gather  every  act  and  thought, 
Those  viewless  angel  hours. 

4  So  teach  me,  Heavenly  Father, 

To  spend  each  flying  hour, 
That  as  they  go,  they  may  not  show, 
My  heart  a  poison  flower. 
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LUCY  LARCOM. 


LITTLE  NANNIE. 


E.  U.  Ee 
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1.  Faun  footed     Nannie,  Oh, where  have  you  been  ?     "Chasing  the 

2.  Lis    ten-ing,    Nannie,  And  what  did  you  hear  ?"I  heard  the  rain, 
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sunbeams  in 
ask  -  ins:     a 


to  the  glen;      Plunging  thro'  sil  •  ver  lakes 

rose  to       ap-  pear,  Heard  the  words  tell  when  the 


af  -  ter  the  moon,  Tracking  o'er  meadows  the  footsteps  of  June." 
wind  whistled  wrong, Heard  the  stream  flow  where  the  bird  drinks  his  song.'' 


Sun  -  ny  eyed  Nannie,  And  what  did  you  see  ?  ''I    saw   fai     ries 
Nan  -nie,  dear  Nannie.  Oh,   take  me  with  you,     To  run  and     to 


sew-ing  green  leaves  in 

lis  -  ten,  and      see   as    you 


tree.     Saw  the  waves  counting  the 
do  !  "Nay,  you  must  bor  -  row,  my 

rit. 
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eyes  of  the  stars,  Saw  cloud-lands  sleeping, By  sunsei*s  red  bars.' 

car  and  my  eye,    Or  the  beau  -ty   will  vanish.  The  music  will  die." 


MORNING  PRAYER. 


MABEL  H.  EMERSON. 


L.  O.  EMERSON. 
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1.  Fa  -    ther      in    heav  -    en,  help       us,      we     pray  Thee, 

2.  Give       us       Thy  spir  -     it,    that       we       may  trust  Thee, 
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To         do     Thy       will     through  out        all       the        day ! 
And     from     all  e     -      vil        our       souls  de     -    fend! 
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As       thou     hast        loved       us,     so         wilt  Thou    guide       us, 
So        lead      us         ten  -  der  -  ly,  thro'       all     life's    path   -     way; 
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That       we     may  walk       in       Thy    ho-  ly,   per     •  feet  way. 
Help       us        to  serve     Thee,  our  Saviour    and       our  Friend. 
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GOD  IS  EVER  GOOD. 


L.  O.  E. 


I.  See      the     shin  -  ing  dew  -drops,  On     the     flow  -  ers  strew'd, 
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Prov  -  ing      as     they       spar  -    kle,  God      is        ev  -    er    good ; 


See     the     morn  -  ing       sun  •  beams  Light-ing      up      the  wood, 
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Si  -  lent  -  ly      pro-claim  -     ing,     God    is        ev   -    er    good- 


2  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet, 

In  the  solitude, 
With  its  ripple,  saying, 

God  is  ever  good  ; 
In  the  leafy  treetops, 

Where  no  fears  intrude. 
Merry  birds  are  singing, 

God  is  ever  good. 
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WORDS  OF  KINDNESS. 


L.  O-  E. 


I.  Words  of     kind    ness,  how  they  cheer  us,    How    they    lift     the 
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soul       a  -    bove  ;  Ten    der       an  -    gels,  ev    •    er       near      us, 
is 


irfc: 
3t 


r_zv: 


Are     these     bless  -  ed  words      of         love,  Al  -  ways     speak  them, 
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Al  •  ways     speak  them,  Words  of         kind  •  ness  and       of    love. 

2  Words  of  kindness,  how  they  help  us, 

When  our  eyes  are  filled  with  tears! 
Bidding  all  the  heavy  laden, 

Cast  away  their  anxious  fears. 
Always  speak  them,  always  speak  them, 

Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love. 

3  What  can  make  the  earth  a  heaven, 

But  these  little  words  of  lovej 
Telling  men  of  sins  forgiven, 

Pointing  to  a  home  above. 
Always  speak  them,  always  speak  them, 

Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love. 
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THERE'S  A  FRIEND  FOR  LITTLE  CHILDREN. 
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E. 
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a  Friend  for  lit  •  tie  children,    Above  the  bright  blue  sky,  A 
a    rest    for     lit  -  tie  children,    Above  the  bright  blue  sky,  Who 
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Friend 
love 


that    nev 

the     bless  •  ed 
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er  chang  -  es,  Whose  love  will  nev  -  er  die  ;    Un 
Sav  •  iour,  And    to     his     Fa    ther  cry;     A 


like     our  Friends  by  na  -ture,  Who  change  with  changing  years, This 
rest   from     ev  -    'ry  trou  -  ble,  From    sin    and  dan  -ger  free,  There 
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ways  worth  ■    y 
tie     pil    -  grim, 


The  pre 
Shall  rest 
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cious  name  He  bears, 
e     -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


3  There  are  crowns  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  them  by  and  by. 
Yes,  crowns  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  sure  bestow 
On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 

And  walk  with  him  below. 

4  There  are  songs  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  harps  of  sweetest  music, 

For  their  hymns  of  victory. 
And  all  above  is  pleasure 

And  found  in  Christ  alone  °9 
Oh  come,  dear  little  children, 

That  all  may  be  your  own. 
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CHILD'S  EVENING  PRAYER. 


MRS.   MARY  L.  DUNCAN,    1830. 


GEORGE  LYDIATT. 
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I.  Je  -  sus, tender  Shepherd  hear  me,  Bless  Thy  lit  -tie  lamb  to-night  ; 
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Thro'  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me,     Keep    me  safe  till  morning  light. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  hath  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care  ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  me,  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 


3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well  ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

From  "The  Casket,'1  by  per.  O.  Ditson  &  Co. 
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THE  DAY  IS  PAST. 


L.  O.  E. 
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I.  The  day       is  past  and    ov  -     er,     I      lay    me  down  to  sleep;  May 
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an  -  gels  round    me  tiov     -    er,     And  from     all      dan  -  ger  keep. 
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2  I  thank  the  bounteous  giver, 
For  all  his  gifts  this  day, 
And  pray  that  I  may  ever, 
His  care  and  love  re-pay. 


3  I  pray  him  to  awake  me, 
At  early  morning  gleam  ; 
And  when  I  die  to  take  me, 
To  dwell  in  heaven  with  him, 
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*  LITTLE  TRAVELERS. 


Words  arr.  by  F.  T.  e 
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F.  T.  ESTABROOK. 
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1.  I'm 

2.  I'm 
3- I'm 


lit-  tie  trav -  'ler,  march -ing,  march-ing,  I'm 
lit-  tie  labor  -  er,  work-ing,  work  -ing,  I'm 
lit-  tie   sol-  dier,  fight  -ing,  fight  -ing,  I'm 


a      lit 
a      lit. 

a      lit  - 


tie 
tie 
tie 
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trav  - 'ler  march- ing  on; 
labor  er  work  -  ing  on  ; 
sol  -  dier  fight  -  ing:     on  ; 
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Walking     in     the  nar  -row  way,  Shunning 
Nev    er     id  1  -  ing  time     a  -  way,  Bus  •  y 
Working  'gainst  the  powV  of  sin,Foes  with- 
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paths  that  lead     a-stray,I;m     a 

work-ing    ev  -'ry     day,  I'm     a 

-    out,  and  foes  with -in,     I'm     a 


lit  •  tie  trav  -  ?ler  march-ing  on. 
lit  tie  labor-  er,  work-ing  on. 
lit  •  tie     sol  -  dier, fight  -  ing      on. 
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4  We  are  little  pilgrims,  hoping,  hoping, 
We  are  little  pilgrims  hoping  on  j 
For  a  country  better  far, 
Where  our  crown  and  kingdom  are, 
We  are  little  pilgrims  hoping  on. 

*  First  verse  to  be  sung  by  a  little  child  with  Traveler's  uniform  on.  Second  ver*e.  by  a  little 
child  with  Laborer's  uniform  on.  Third  verse,  child  wuh  Soldier's  uniform.  Fourth  verse,  by 
tile  whole  Infant  Class  staudmg  111  the  rear. 

From  '"Song  Worship,"  by  per, 
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